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Between  Time  and  Life 

By 

Todd  Bougli 


Through  the  days  of  hell  and  cold 

Fronn  the  moment  that  life  began 

People's  faces  are  growing  old 

Between  now  and  the  first  steps  of  man. 

Throughout  life  each  person  achieves  a  fame 

They  find  a  talent,  speciality,  or  want 

Throughout  life  each  person  stumbles  a  shame 

That  they  do  not  wish  to  show  or  flaunt. 

Over  time  people  will  die 

From  age  or  an  infamous  disease 

They  will  pass  with  the  faintest  whimper  or  cry 

They  will  die  among  temptation  and  tease. 

So  take  each  step  as  it  comes 
Life  will  offer  you  gifts,  accept  them  they  are  precious  ones. 


People 

By 

Guillermina  Hurtado 


Poverty 

End  the  things  not  necessary  for  the  world 

Or  try  to  help  the 

People 

Learn  to 

End  the  violence 


Mexico 

By 

Victor  Hurtado 


MEXICO 
THE  COUNTRY  I  AM  PROUD  OF 

WITH  ITS  PRETTY  GIRLS 
EVERY  MEXICAN  IS  PROUD  OF. 

MEXICO  A  PIECE  OF  LAND. 
MEXICO  IS  A  PRETTY  LAND. 

MEXICO  WHERE  ALL  ITS  FARMERS  WORK  SO  HARD 

THE  LAND  WHERE  THEY  CULTIVATE  THEIR  GOODS. 

MEXICO  CALLED  THE  CIVILIZED  LAND. 

THE  LAND  WHERE  FARMERS  FEEL  GOOD. 


MEXICO  A  PIECE  OF  LAND. 
MEXICO  IS  A  PRETTY  LAND 
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The  Blackened  Room 

By 

Jeremy  Michelbook 


I  lay  flat,  uncx)nscious.  I  opened  my  eyes  and  was  startled  by  pitch  blackness.  As 
I  walked  around  the  room,  I  was  feeling  the  dirty,  dusty  walls,  so  I  could  find  my  way 
around,  the  room  smelled  of  stale  sweat  and  blood.  As  I  walked  around,  feeling  the 
walls,  I  kicked  a  metal  dish.  I  reached  down  to  touch  it  when  I  realized  that  it  was  my 
food.  I  sat  down  trying  to  focus  and  located  a  glass  of  liquid.  I  smelled  and  then  i  tasted 
it.  It  was  water.  The  metal  dish  contained  a  piece  of  old,  stale  bread.  I  ripped  off  pieces 
of  bread  and  shoved  them  in  my  mouth;  I  was  so  hungry.  After  that,  I  set  the  dish  near  a 
wall  that  seemed  to  go  on  forever.  Frustrated,  I  kicked  the  dish  and  the  dusty  floor  began 
to  open  beneath  me.  Light  shined  through  as  I  noticed  that  something  was  climbing 
through  the  hole.  It  was  dark  skinned,  wearing  a  big  robe  with  a  hood.  Its  eyes  were 
glowing  red  and  seemed  to  penetrate  right  through  my  body.  As  I  stepped  closer,  the 
thing  disappeared  back  into  the  darkness. 

I  had  no  idea  where  I  was,  what  the  thing  was,  or  even  who  I  was.  All  I  knew  was 
that  I  was  tired,  so  I  lay  down  on  the  soiled  ground.  I  rested  my  hand  down  on  something 
hard  and  brittle.  It  was  bones.  The  bones  of  the  last  person  who  had  been  here,  I  jumped 
up  quickly.  All  my  hopes  of  ever  getting  out  of  the  blackened  room  disappeared  all 
because  of  a  skeleton  that  lay  just  a  few  feet  away  from  me.  I  knew  that  if  he  couldn't 
get  out  neither  could  I.  So  I  just  shut  my  eyes  and  eventually  fell  asleep. 

When  I  awoke,  I  found  another  metal  dish  filled  with  moldy  bread  and  next  to  it 
was  another  glass  of  water.  When  I  finished  my  food  ,  the  strange  creature  came  through 
the  hole  again.  His  red  eyes  looked  like  laser  beams.  They  seemed  to  float  in  their 
sockets.  His  face  was  shadowed,  but  it  was  only  bones.  I  shut  my  eyes  at  the  frightful 
sight.  I  knew  that  I  should  have  looked  around  the  room  I  was  in  while  the  light  was  on, 
so  I  planned  to  do  that  the  next  time  that  it  came. 

The  door  opened  a  short  while  later,  and  I  looked  around  the  room.  It  was  made 
of  rocks,  and  the  walls  were  dirty.  Insects  crawled  around  everywhere,  plants  were 
growing  out  of  the  corners.  Someone  shook  me,  I  screamed  out,  "What  do  you  want  from 
me?" 

"Wake  up,  wake  up,  it's  time  for  school",  my  Mother  yelled.  I  awoke,  startled  by 
the  dream. 
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Chris 

By 

Leslie  Driskill 


Chris  Swartz 

Likeable,  cute, 

Really  dislikes  school. 

Very,  Very  intelligent 

Taurus 
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Perro 

By 
Jaime  Sanchez 

Perro 

Forward,  offside 

Running,  shooting,  scoring 

The  crowd  goes  wild  as  Perro  scores. 

Player! ! ! 
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Red  Head 

By 

Gianna  Filomeo 

RAGEOUS  RED  HEAD  THAT  IS 

ENERGETIC  BUT  ALSO 

DOMINANT  MOST  OF  THE  TIME,  SHE'S 

HELPFUL  TO 

ELDERS,  AND  SHE  HELPS  TO  KEEP 

AMERICA  BEAUTIFUL  WITHOUT  A  DOUBT. 
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Leslie 

By 

Marcie  Serrano 

Leslie 

Crazy,  looney 

Caring,  sensitive,  nice 

Fun,  exciting,  intelligent 

Friendship 
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Please 

End 

Our 

Punishment  and 
Leave 
Everyone  alone . 


People 

By 

Mike  Tompkins 
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Poverty 

BY 

Araceli  caleno 


Poor  people 

Out  of  their  homes 

Visiting  the  streets 

Every  single  day 

Running  for  help 

Trust  the 

Young  people  to  change. 
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Pollution 

By 

Ruben  Gonzalez 


People  all 

Over  the  world  never 

Learn  not  to 

Litter 

Until 

The  WORLD'S  layers 

Inside  and 

Outside  are 

Nothing. 
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Disneyland 

By 
Leslie  Driskill 

Disneyland  home  of  Mickey 

And  of  Minnie  Mouse. 

The  home  of  Toon  Town, 

Donald  Duck's  house. 

Off  to  Disneyland  we  go, 

It's  better  than  giving  the  lawn  a  mow. 

Up  and  down  on  the  rides 

Disneyland  is  a  place  to  have  fun. 

See  the  characters  all  dress  up, 

And  be  out  in  the  sun. 

Off  to  Disneyland  we  go. 

It's  better  than  giving  the  lawn  a  mow. 


19 


Automobiles 

By 
Jason  Hoyt 


AFTER  THE  70' S 

UNUSUAL 

TECHNOLOGY  CAME  IN  AND 

OVERRULED 

MAN'S  BEST  FRIEND 

OFTEN 

BECAUSE 

IT  DIDN'T  LOOK  GOOD  FOR  CARS 

LUCKILY 

ELDERLY  PEOPLE  KEPT  CARS  THE 

SAME. 
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My  Mom 

By 

Ruben  Gonzalez 

When  I  am  bad 

My  mom  is  always  angry 

She  says  that  she  is  mad, 

Tells  me  to  do  the  laundry. 

I  always  say  no  way. 

She  says  there  is  no  choice, 

I  tell  her  I'm  out  for  the  day 

She  begins  to  raise  her  voice. 

Then  we  always  shout. 

She  never  gives  up. 

And  I  yell  without  a  doubt, 

Then  she  tries  to  throw  a  cup. 

Then  I  just  stop 
Before  she  gets  a  mop. 


21 
Hawaii 
By 

Ruben  Gonzalez 

They  say  it's  nice  in  Hawaii 

I  have  never  been  there, 

But  I  want  to  go. 

Maybe  some  day  I'll  get  there. 

To  eat  alot  of  coconuts 
Instead  of  eating  donuts. 

I  want  to  look  around. 

I  want  to  see  different  sites 

To  see  if  they  are  really  beautiful 

And  maybe  no  mosquito  bites. 

To  eat  alot  of  coconuts 
Instead  of  eating  donuts. 
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Warriors  fighting  in  battle 
Answer  only  to  themselves, 
Revenge  is  in  the  air. 

Another  day  in  combat 
Never  ending  stream  of  blood. 
Death  is  all  around. 

Privates  and  Sergeants  wait 
Each  moment  lasts  forever. 
Anticipating  another  war. 
Craving  silence,  hoping 
Eventually  it  will  come. 


22 
War  and  Peace 

By 

Amber  Hunt 
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White  Walls 

By 

Maryann  Burke 


These  stark  white  walls 
Surrounding  me 
Start  to  swallow  me  up 
Refuses  to  set  free. 

Silent  screams  pounding  in  my  ears 
Too  many  faces  appear  in  those  mirrors. 

Hate  and  loneliness  fill  up  my  mind. 
Outbursts  of  anger  always  arise. 
These  white  walls  making  me  blind. 
Nurses  and  doctors  ignore  my  cries. 

Silent  screams  pounding  in  my  ears 
Too  many  voices  appear  in  those  mirrors. 

Alone,  crying  endlessly. 

Struggling  to  keep  sane. 

Memories  flashing  to  that  scene. 

Too  many  voices  screaming  in  my  brain. 

Endless  war  battling  forever 

All  because  of  the  things  I  remember. 


DARKENED 
EXPERIENCES 
ALL 

THROUGH 
HIS  LIFE 
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Death 


By 
Todd  Bough 
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New  Planet 

By 

Jeremy  Michelbook 

As  I  landed  on  the  planet,  my  anxiety  was  high.   I  was  so  scared,  but  at  the  same 
time  I  was  excited  about  this  new  planet.  I  wondered  what  was  on  the  planet. 

The  door  opened  to  the  little  capsule,  and  I  stepped  out.    The  ground  was  violet, 
blue,  and  black.    I  walked  around  on  the  violet  grass,  and  there  seemed  to  be  no  one 
around.  I  just  walked  around  on  the  planet  searching  for  some  type  of  life  form.  I  started 
picking  up  little  samples  of  everything  and  sticking  the  samples  into  little  jars.    I  came 
across  some  insects  that  looked  almost  like  the  ones  from  Earth.  I  saw  ants  that  were  blue 
and  had  yellow  legs.  I  stuck  them  into  jars.  I  found  beetles  that  were  green  and  hot  pink. 
I  stuck  them  mto  jars  also.   I  saw  a  bumble  bee  that  was  orange  and  purple.   As  I  tried  to 
get  him  mto  one  of  my  jars,  he  stung  me.   I  fell  to  the  ground  struggling  for  breath.   My 
sample  jars  fell  onto  the  ground  and  smashed  into  little  pieces.   The  ants  came  around  my 
body  biting  me,  as  I  suffered  from  the  bee  sting.   The  pain  was  intense.   Then  I   shut  my 
eyes,  and  everything  went  black. 


\ 


7h 


t 


unshed  tears 


^4aiJ=^  <?u>.YnA*^\. 


26 

The  Young  Deer 

By 
Quentin  Guillory 

I  fell  into  the  water,  but  as  I  fell,  I  sprang  to  my  feet  and  darted  straight  for  the  tree 
line.  I  heard  the  shots  ring  all  around  me.  As  I  headed  into  the  forest  and  up  the  hill,  I 
shot  as  fast  as  I  could,  into  a  larger  more  desolate  wooded  area.  As  I  looked  down  the 
hill,  I  saw  the  Hunters  on  my  trail.  So  I  started  to  dart  through  thick  bushes  over  the  trees. 
As  I  looked  back,  the  Hunters  were  still  firing  shots  at  me.  So  I  decided  to  take  a  turn  into 
an  area  where  my  friends  played  because  I  knew  that  the  trees  led  out  to  a  ledge.  There 
was  a  little  set  of  trees  that  hid  the  seventy  foot  cliff.  I  took  a  quick  left  to  lead  the 
Hunters  to  that  point.  The  Hunters  stopped  shooting  but  running  after  me  instead.  I 
slowed  down  to  draw  them  to  the  ledge.  As  soon  as  I  darted  through  the  thick  shrubbery, 
I  stopped  and  got  down  low  and  came  back  around  them  and  bit  both  of  them.  Slowly 
they  fell  off  the  cliff,  onto  the  jagged  rocks  below.  Then  I  turned  and  kicked  some  dirt  off 
onto  their  dead  bodies  and  darted  out  into  the  forest  to  see  who  survived  the  ordeal. 
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You 

By 
Jeremy  Michelbook 

IF  IT  WASN'T  FOR  YOU 

I    WOULDN'T  BE  LIKE  THIS. 

IF  YOU  WERE  HERE 

IT  IS  YOU  THAT  I  MISS. 

NOW  I'M  ALL  ALONE 
YOU'RE  AS  COLD  AS  STONE. 

I  JUST  SIT  HERE 

AND  WONDER  WHY. 

IF  YOU  COULD  JUST  SEE 

THOSE  TEN  THOUSAND  LIES. 

NOW  I'M  ALL  ALONE 
YOU'RE  COLD  AS  STONE. 
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Trouble 

By 

Jennifer  Mirizzi 


If  I  had  known  what  trouble  you  were  bearing, 
What  grief  showed  in  the  silence  of  your  face, 
I  would  have  been  more  gentle  and  caring, 
And  tried  to  give  you  gladness  for  space. 

I  would  have  brought  more  warmth  myself 

If  I  had  known  what  thoughts  of  despair  drew  yoii.  • 

Why  do  we  never  try  to  talk? 

I  would  have  lent  a  little  friendship  too. 

If  I  would  have  known  that  you  lied  to  me 

If  I  would  have'known  it  when  we  were  with  others 

If  I  knew  it  back  then  what  I  see  noW 

I  trusted,  loved  ,  and  pleased  you  as  a  mother. 

If  I  knew  then,  I  wouldn't  let  us  touch 

And  make  our  friendship  into  more  than  a  crush. 
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Feeling  lost  and  all  alone 
He  wonders  why  he  has  no 
Home  to  go  to  when  in  need,  he 
Hides  the  love  he  ought  to  show. 

His  pride  he  has  abandoned 
A  life  on  the  street,  stranded. 

An  empty  hole  in  his  heart 
Orphaned  at  an  early  age 
Never  had  a  friend  who  cared 
Isolated,  filled  with  rage. 


Stranded 

By 

Amber  Hunt 


His  pride  he  has  abandoned' 
A  life  on  the  street,  stranded. 
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WORLD. 

By 

Jeremy  Michelbook 


Why  is 

Our  world  filled  with 
Rude  people, 
Lying,  and 
Dying. 
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Thinking  of  You 

By 
Sarah  Michelbook 


I  lay  at  night  thinking  of  you 

Beautiful  blue  eyes  and  your  smile. 

You  are  the  first  thing  I  think  of 

And  the  last 

When  I  go  to  school  and  I  see  you. 

I  get  so  happy,  but  you  leave  and  I  fill  up 

With  sadness. 

Why  can't  I  tell  you  how  I  feel? 
Why  can't  you  tell  me  if  you  like  me? 
Why  can't  I  show  you  how  much  I  care? 

I  search  the  campus  for  you,  but  you're  never  there. 

How  come  you're  never  there 

When  I'm  ready 

I've  written  you  so  many  letters, 

But  they're  all  in  the  trash. 

Sometimes  I  wonder  if  you  like  me. 

You  act  like  you  do,  and  others  you  don't. 

One  day  I  wish  I'll  get  over  you. 

But  until  then  I  don't  know  what  to  do. 


a  writer's  fling 
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The  One 
By 

Marcie  Serrano 

There  is  one  who  is  nice. 

There  is  one  who  is  kind. 

There  is  one  who  likes  mice. 

There  is  one  who  never  uses  his  mind. 

There  is  one  who  is  mean. 

There  is  one  who  is  rude. 

There  is  one  who  turns  green. 

There  is  one  who  acts  crude. 

There  is  one  who  is  fat. 

There  is  one  who  is  skinny. 

There  is  one  who  acts  like  a  rat. 

There  is  one  who  likes  Minnie. 

There  is  one  in  every  class 
That  always  stands  out  in  the  mass. 


33 


Question 

By 

Gaberielle  Wilson 


What  to  do,  what  to  do? 

Is  the  question  on  my  mind. 

I'm  always  blue. 

Love  is  way  hard  to  find. 

Who  to  love,  who  to  love? 
Is  the  question  in  my  head. 

Like  a  turtle  dove 
With  a  voice  that's  true  bred. 

Should  I  stop  looking,  should  I  stop  looking? 
Is  the  question  on  my  brain. 
Like  puppies  chasing  ; 
After  a  runaway  trajn. 

I  give  up,  I  give  up 
Without  putting  a  fight  up. 
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The  Party 
By 
Lisa 

We  met  at  a  party  and  to  our  surprise 
Before  the  night  was  over  we  were  the  best  of  friends. 
Something  happened;  it  was  like  we  were  meant  to  be  together. 
We  knew  in  our  hearts,  we  would  love  each  other  until  the  end. 

Love  at  first  sight. 
Love  all  night. 

We  said  we  would  exchange  numbers, 

But  when  I  came  back,  he  wasn't  next  to  me  anymore. 

I  looked,  but  I  could  not  find  him. 

We  might  meet  again,  you  never  know,  but  I  wish  I  had  known  you  before. 

Love  at  first  sight. 
Love  all  night. 
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The  Cake  Ballad 

By 

Chris  Swartz 


THE  OVEN'S  ON 

THE  MIXTURE'S  IN 

GREASE  THE  PAN 

OH  WHAT  A  SIN 

DEEP,  DARK,  CHOCOLATE  CAKE;  OH  HOW  I  LOVE  TO  BAKE. 

DEEP,  DARK,  CHOCOLATE  CAKE;  OH  HOW  I  LOVE  TO  BAKE. 


START  THE  BATTER 

WATCH  IT  RISE 

SMELL  THE  AROMA 

OH  WHAT  A  SURPRISE;  IT'S  HEAVEN  TO  MY  EYES. 

DEEP,  DARK,  CHOCOLATE  CAKE;  OH  HOW  I  LOVE  TO  BAKE. 

DEEP,  DARK,  CHOCOLATE  CAKE;  OH  HOW  I  LOVE  TO  BAKE. 
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No  Solution 

By 
Krystal  Crank 

We  have  been  together  for  years. 

Who  knew  it  would  end  in  tears. 

We  used  to  have  the  greatest  times. 

You  would  make  up  these  cute  little  rhymes. 

Our  love  never  made  any  sense. 

It  was  just  like  the  slate  of  wood  missing  from  the  picket  fence. 

The  day  you  said  you'd  be  mine, 

As  we  sat  down  to  dine. 

Now  I  know  it  was  your  face. 

That  I  could  never  place. 

You  were  the  one  in  my  dream. 

You  played  on  the  winning  team. 

Now  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion. 

That  there  is  no  final  solution. 
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